uring an - gener-
iy conceded to be superior to all
sthers, which is named Tue Favomre
e, v STovE, and which has now

hn use for something over ten

' There is probably no article
N1casehold use about which there
rencrally so many complaints as
t]ll.‘hﬁll stove and which whev out
rder is as t a nuisance down
slairs as & out of tune is up
stairs. The great advantage the Fa-
vorrTe offers over all other Stoves is
the small guantity of wood it burns,
the uniform heat it produces and the
facility with which its various com-
partments can be adjusted to any de
scription of cooking. Messrs. Trep-
pard & Co., being familiar with the
wants of the people in Tennessee and
wiher middle and Southern States
hrought out the FAVORITE COOKING
Srove, and the immensce number they
are selling is the best of B"ldﬁl'l(.‘t: that
the Favourre is the bestof all Cook-
inr Stoves sold in xﬂﬁhn“‘,, and we
know of mone better sold elsewhere.

Messrs, Trep & Co. are now
one of the oldgst and dealer
in Stoves in tH¥ States, and keep con-
stantly on hand a variety of
every description of king and
IHeating Stoves, suited to the South-
ern Trade. They have twenty differ-
ent sizes of Cooking Stoves for Coal
snd Wood, at prices ranging from
210,00 to $100.00.

TIN WARE.

Messrs. Treppard & Co. sell all kinds
of Tin, Plate, Copper, Bucket Uovers,
Sheet Tron, &e., &e. Country Shops
will find it to their intercst to pur-
chase from this honse as they buy
from the importers and consequently
cansell at the lowest prices. They
warrant all goods of the best quality

HARD WARE.

The House of Messrs. Treppard &
Co., keep on hand and for sulc,g large
assortment of American and English
Hardware. They buy from In:}mrl-
ers and Manufacturers only, and can
scll goodsin this line at the lowest
rates. Their stock of Hardware con-
sists ofall the goods usually found in
houses of this kind. Their stock of
Table Cutlery is the finest in the city
costing from 60 cents to 12 per =sec

EBRITANIA WARE.

They keep a large assortment of all
kinds of Britania Ware, consisting in
part of Tea Pots, Coflee Pots, Soup
Ladles, Spoons, Drinking Cups, Tea
Spoons, Table Spoons, Water Dip-
pers, Molasses Muggs, ete., elc,

GRATES AND MANTELS,

The House of Messrs. Treppard &
Co. keep the finest assortment of
Mantels and Grates kept in the city,
consisting of ten different styles of
Mantles, and one lundred assorted
paterns of Grates. They scll the
petent of all kinds of Grates made.
Their prices for Grates and Mantles
are the lowest in the city, ranging
from 52,00 to 525 for Grates, and from
=25 10 S100 for Mantels, 1f you want
zoods in this line you need look no
further for quality or price, for what
they have not got to show you is not
worth having.

SILVER PLATED WARE.

Messrs, Trenpard & Co., deal in the
best brands only of Plated Ware, all
of which they warraut to be best and
purest quality of Silver Plating.
Their prices for this line of goods is
very low.

FARMING TOOLS.

Treppard & Co.. keep for sale all
Linds of Farming Tools, such as Hoes,
Chains, Lines, Cradles, Cotton Scrap-
ers, Rakes, Snothes, &e. Sold whole-
<ale and retail at botton prices. Dont
toreet their numbers No. 19 and 21
North College  Street, Nashville,
Tenn.

llu;
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE.
Washington has sixty-five churches.

Palmyra, 1., with less than lour
hundred inhabitants, lLas  three
churches,

Said Samucl Rogers: “Those who
0 10 heaven will be very much sur-
prised at the people they find tnere,
and much more surprised al those
they do not ind there.”

Every end of religion requires that
man should be brought face to face
and heart to beart with a loving God.
For it is this divine heart-power that
is our whole hope.

The Rtev. J. M. Ciymer, of Wood-
stock, Virginia, has received and ac-
cepted a call to the church at New
Creek, West Virginia, the former
charge of the Rev. Edward Martin.

The bishop of London has admitted
Miss C. Hart to tlie oflice of a Deacon-
ess in the Church of England, and has
appointed her visitor in the district
parish of St Gabriel, Pimlico.

The Catholic Telegraph estimates
the communicants in its church
thronghout the United States at 2,250,-
000; the churches, chapels and sta-
tions at 5,133 : and the priests at 6,141,

The great globe itself is not more
interlaced with golden veins and filled
with precious things, than the field of
revelation, the storehouse of the un-
searchable riches of Christ.

A oumber of Spanish Christians
Liave obtained license from the Portu-

into an Evangelical church, with the
recoguition and under the protection

T IS pE—

T

Pretty Polly Pansy
't any hair,—
Just o rafl o‘m!d down
Fit for ducks to wear;
Merry, twinkling blue eyes,
!\}ulq:i n:?all'nuth‘t
nd a pair of plamp lips
nnocent of teeth !

Either side each soft check
A j'jhv little ear,

Pain t like a conch-shell;
Ien't she a dear?
wice five T,
Ten tiny toes;

Polly's always counting,
g of courve she knows.

If you take a tea-cup.t
Polly wants to drink:
If you write o lotter,
t ddedicinme ink !

Helps you read your pager,
News of half the town ;
Holds it _iml as you o,
ut ah! i's upside down !
Pully, when she's sleepy,
Meorne to rub her eyes,
Thumps her nose so blindly,
Ten to one =he eries!

Niddle, nod e, nompkin,
Pretty Hids shut fast,
Ning the bells, and fire the guns,
Polls’s off at last!
Pop her in her eradle,
Draw the eurtains round,
Fistz are good fer sucking,
Don't we know the sound?
Uh! my Pally Pansy,
Can it, can it be,
That we ngly old fovlk:

Once resembled thee?
— Postea firr
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EOUTHERN NEWS ITEMS.

Balem, \’irginin-::lninm to have had
a sulphur shower on the 17th,

T. E. Tawrence, of Atlanta, Ga.,
elaims to have drawn a prize of $5,000
in the Kentucky lotlery.

Dan. Rice is peregrinating through
Arkansas. He has his entire nose and
several animals with him.

E. A. McLaughlin, late money-order
clerk in the Atlanta post-office, has
been arrested and held to bail for em-
bezzlement.

The deiinguency of the Memphis,
Clarksville, and Louisville Railroad,

the Vhiplicnts

according to the bill of Tennessee in
chancery, is $2,958,795 892,

General J. D. Imboden, of Richmond,
Virginia, was married on the 15th in-

stant to Miss Annie H. Lockelt, the

belle of Mecklenburg.
It costs ten dollars in Memphis for a

man to go intoa hotel, draw & revol-

ver from his pockef, and threaten to
shoot every woman in the house.

The latest “sweet thing” with the
Memphis ladies is to promenade the
street leading a pet goat with a blue
ribbon tied around its neck. Goit, la-
dies,

A fellow named Nimo recently stole
fifty Lales of cotton at Jeflerson, Texas,
and shipped it New Orleans, but was
gubbll:-.lI Lefun» Le could dispose of it.
The young ladies of Atlanta, Ga.,
have resolved to refuse the addresses
of all young men who don’t wear
“shiny, silk plug hats.” Nothing is
said about bricks in "em.

The Talladega (Alabama) Debating
Society has laid down the dictum that
no woman should talk about “‘rights"
until she canshow a elean and healthy
boy baby. Sensible,

A negro woman in the throes of
¢hild-birth was shot (hrough the head
and instantly killed by her husband,
near Gireenport, on the coosa, river, a
few days ago. How is that for Ku-

Klux?

Tne Senatobia (Miss,) Thnes says

that the imported negro school-teach-
ers in that section are speculating in
the schcol-books, requiring
to pay double their original cost. Is
there no way to put a stop to these
swindling operations?

yarchasers

Quite a serious difficulty occurred at

Cross Plains, Alabama, on Wednesday

the 16th, in which Mr. Keith was shot
through the thigh, J. Neighbors in the
arm, 8. Keith badly cut on the head
with a pistol, a horse shot, and several
bad bruises given,

The Atlanta True Georgian hoists
the names of John 1. Hoffman, for
President, and John B. Gordon for
Governor of Georgia. The same paper
has a department headed “‘Bullock’s
Colomn,” which is simply a blank of
waste paper. This is too much of a
muchness.

The cotton excess reached 540,645
bales last Friday night, anl the total
receipts of the cotton year footed up
3,154,517, The estimates now are con-
siderably in excess of four millions.
Gentlemen, raise plenty of corn and
meat this year.—Macon (Ga.) Messen-
ger.

A echocl teacher named Kent, near
Pt. Pleasant, Va., recently reprimavd-
ed one of his pupils, young Sturgeon.
Last Friday Sturgeon procured a club
waylaid Kentand struck him on the
back of the head, killing him instantly.
The murderer has not been arrested.

At a fashionable restaurant in Mem-
phis there areseveral boarders who eat
raw beef, mutton, ele., prel’vrying it to
cooked food. They claim with some
force that it is no more olbjectionable

fresh state.
The Mobile Tribune of the 14th says:
“We are informed that a little negro

Tabayan's place, on Cettage Hill road,
about a week siuce, by the grass taking

of the law, in Lisbon.

Drew Seminary, Madison, N. J.,
has received a bequest of S100.000
from the late Abel Minard, of Morris- |
town, 10 be used as a permanent fuud |
for the aid of indigent voung women |
in obtaining a ministerial education, |

|

William Craig, late of Auburn,
Mass., left all his estate, valued at|
&25.000, 1or benevolent and religious |

purposes : SI§000 is to be divided be-

tween the Massachusetts Bible Socie-
ty and the Amcrican Tract Society of |
NE"V \ Oﬂu |
A Presbyterian church was opened |
in RRome, now the capital of Italy, on |
the 6th of January. It has been crect- |
ed at a cost of about SI5,000, and will |

tor is the Rev. James Lewis, formerly
a minister of the Free Church of Scot-
land in Leith.

Dr. Bayne Smith, of Oxsford Uni-
versity, who has now succeeded Dir.
Alford, as Dean of Canterbury, only
a few wecks ago took the chair at a
great temperance meeting at Oxford,
in favor of what is called the permiss-
ive bill, allowing towns to prohibil
the sale of intoxicating liguors.

The Convocation of Canterbury
adjourned without any concurrent
action on the subject of the presence
of a Unitarian amone the revisers of
the English Bible, the Lower Honse
having (with the consent of the Bish-
«ni) voted to postpone action till the
revisers made their report,

Le Female Centl Soclety (Congre-
sational) of New Hampshire is a val-
uable auxiliary to home missionary
enterprises.  During the sixty-five
vears of its existence it has collected
=T1520 The collections for 1870
amounted to 82 500. 1t bas a Memo-
rial Fund, created by the payment of
Jen doilars tor each name, the interest
of which is to be paid annually to the
New Hampshire Missionary Seciety.
Memoria! members, whether living
or dead, secure the payment of a sum
equal to fifiv-lwo cents a vear.

amount of the Memorial Fund is near- '

ly 85,000,
its existence, 2500 were raised; in

The | 1llinois 313,11; leaving a balance of $3,- |
"1 9% in favor of Alabama. The small |
In IS05, the first year of| yield iu the South is attributeda good |

Corn |

found the flesh wasentirely crisped.”

. The Ocala (Fla.) Banner has this: | gathering darkness, only a glimpse of
“The readers of the early history of | something white, but he felt the
Florida will remember that DeSoto | ering of her lipsas she bent to kiss him
common ornament | and reached out his arins to embrace

Where they came | her, but she was gone.

found pearls a
among the natives.
from was a mystery until now unsolv-
ed. Dr. Kidder, of Sumner county, has
the honor of
secret.

than eating raw oyster, and insist {lml .
it is healthier and more palatable in a I

|

{ living. He iz wealthy; very wealthy,

| He met bis daughter’s questionin
gaze fully now, as if he had expectes

A child, about seven years of age, Was| waves across her face.
gucse ministry to form themselves | hurned to death in an old field near Mr. | ¢ould she?

| fireand overtaking her beforeshe could | —answer you to-morrow.” And she
| make her escape. When the body was | Jeft him.

being the discoverer of the elone in the chamber,
He found the muscles of the | upon a low eouch, with Ler face hid in

MI188 WARREN.

Jast hope rests in you, Mags?

May Warren made answer in a fone
{ surprise raising her eyes

As if her gaze discomposed Mr,
Warren turned his head, and lgamea
wandered restlessly around the apart-
ment. He wasan old man, with a tall
spare ; thin, gray hair, |
sitting in an arm "
eovered with papers, while
daughtershlhy sat oedcil!e him on an ot-
toman. ie repeated her words:
“In me,hfathet‘.”f £
“Yes?” he mphed starting
momgr%t.'s abstraction. *“Do you
member Col. Leighton, my dear?”’
“(Col. Leighton? An old :l:ﬂn rith
a heavy beard gray. eas-
ant blng ey L. "He dﬂed with nst;l. few
we'e;ks ago. Yes, I remember him fath-
er.

“Not so very old, Mx,-—not 8o old
as I am,—and one of the finest men

a
re-

too." .

his face. She

her to read something’
ed searchingly

kept, her dark eyes

upon his countenance, the ebb and flow

of the soft color upon her checks be-

hrayiug the quick pulsation of her
rt

eart.

“What do you mean, father?” she
asked at length.

“I saw him last night. He offered
to belp me—save me, if—"

“If what, father?”

“IfI would give you to him."”

The words came hurriedly from Mr.
Warren's lips, as if he feared that if he
deliberated, he should not be able to
utter them at all, As they fell on his
daughter’s ear she started to her feet,

ushing her hair back from her pale
nee, in a bewildered sort of a way, as
if she were balf-stunned.
~“Marry me, father? Col. Leighton?”
she cried in & low voice,

Mr. Warren took her hand, and drew
her down to her seat again

“May, Col. Leighton will bea
busband to you. I have known him
from boyhood, and understand per-
fectly well his character and principles.
He loves you—will be kind to you, and
strive in every way to make you bap-
py. «And more—and more, May, Le
will save me from ry."’

He paused, but his child, with her
face bowed upon her hands, made no
reply, nor stirred. The mute distress
that her attitude betokencd was not
unnoticed by him.,

“] do not force you tn this, May, re-
member, the matter is left to your own
choice, But you know what my wish
is— shat the alternative will be if you
do not accept the ofler.”

She knew only too well. Fully she
realized now how absolutely necessary
the luxuries to which her father had
become accustomed were to him. Ab-
solute loss of ion did not seem
the most dreadful thing in the world to
her, but she knew what a wreck it
would make of him. In her youth and
strength the future would still be bright
and full of hope to her; but how could
he, with his frame and hurden of sixty
years commence life anew? The hope-
ful thought that she could work for him
and supply him with his accustomed
comforts afforded her but a moment's
comfort. To him with his stubborn,
aristocratic ideas, this would be the
most severe trial of all—his delicately
reared and petged child laboring for his
support. He would neverbe reconciled
toit. That was no alternative she saw
at a glance. Then with a desperate
effort to think calmly, she recalled the
form of Col. Leighton. She remem-
bered his bow head and silvered
beard, his dark deeply furrowed face,
and fifty years. She could get mo
further. A younger face, with merry
azure eyes, and tossing, sunny hair,
sprang up in strong contrast, Stretch-
ing out her hands to her father, as if
for pity, sheeried out. *I cannot! oh,
father, 1 canoot!"

The old man sank'back with

roan,’

“Lost—then I am lost!” he cried
shuddering. There were no reproaches,
only those bitter words and that des-
pairing attitude. White and tearless
#he sat al his feet, the agony of her
heart was written on her face. The
wild, desperate thought that her sacri-
fice was Jossible, oecurred to her.

“Father, dear father!”

He raised his head, whitened with
the frosts of sixty winters, and looked
at her with a gleam of hope in his sun-
ken eyes. She crept into his arms us
she had done when a child, and laid
her soft cheek against his wrinkled
brow.

“You know that I leve you, father,”
she said. “I can never remember you
but as a kind, tender and forbearing
with me., Your heart has been my
home all my life. I wiil work, beg,
sufler for you—I will die for you—oh,
how willing, if need be. But that—oh,
father, you do not know what it is that
you ask!"

He did not speak, buta moan broke
uncontrollably from his lips, as he
rested upon her shoulder, The strug-
gle in bher heart sent dark shadowy
Could she—

H

“Father,” she whispered hurrledl
“lel me gt';, now. I will see you m.fﬂ

He could not see her face in the

quiv-

“Heayen pity me!” The words came
like a wail from ber I:fw. She was
ung prostrate

akes to contain many pearls—out of | the cushions. The sound of the rust-

one shell he obtained
pearis, and altogether he has collected
three thousand, whieh have been sent
to the Smithsonian Institute for exam-
ination.”

Judge M. J. Turnley, one of the most

p B esteemed citizens of Jacksonville, came |
nccommodate 300 persons. The pas- very near losing hislife at the hands of ,

a young man named Marshall in Cen-
ter, Alabama, some days ago. The
Judge had bad a successful lawsuit
with the father of young Marshal,
fuct that so exasperated the young man

that he determined on the assassination | Res

[ thought of flight. :
the house was slill again, and she was l'
[ ! troying the happiness of your child,
She crossed the room listlessly, and | Tiw-ry power of mine shall be exerted
o its utmost to relieve you, and all

| of the Judge. IHe took his positisn,
armed, at the court house door to carry

| his threat into execution; but Judge |
Turnley not happening to pass that |

way, the young rufiian approached him
| while sitting at supper in the hotel
| within six inches of Judge T's face,
| and endeavored to fire. The pistol was
| knocked from his hand, and the bloody
intent frustrated.
escape in the confusion.

In an article lately published in the |
Mobile Register, the figures show that |

the production of com in the South
wys better than it does immghe North.
I'rue, our yield per acre i nit so large
vet the ¢ wvalue of b product
overbalances all shorteo #gs on that
score. The re 4
ers of Agriculture for 149 shows that

theaverage yield of corn per acre in g
Alabama that year was fifteen bushels, |

and the average price at which it was| .
sold was 31 15 per bushel. Tn Illinois, | 147

|

eighty-four | ling _ foliage of the garden, and the

chirping of the birds, came in through
the open window with the damp evens
ing breeze, and the pale light of the
rising moon filled the room with its soft
radiance, but she was unconscious of
everything butmise‘?. The house was
s0 quiet the sound of a footstep ecross-
ing the hall below fell upon her ear,

COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE, FRI

e

to me Mark; say that youdo
me.
He knew then thatshe had decided
and what the was,
“And you will leave me, May, and
e e 1o
ven me, mus
I will become his wife, and will be
true and faithful to him, for he will pe
kind tome. You will hear of me thuas

both, for T shall never forget

us or never you.
shall me with this upon my
heart.” And he drew a tress of soft
brown hair from his bosom.

For a moment more—one little preci-
ous moment—he held her his
heart, and then dkhaed her put her gent-
ly from him, and was gone.

J?‘Fi:rr a moment she stood under the
trees, with hands and face up-
raised to the quiet sky, and then she
turned and walked silently toward the
house A light from the library win-
dow streamed down on her, as she
looked up, she saw the shadow of a
bowed figure fall aeross the curtain,

‘‘Father, you are saved!” she mur-

mured. ‘

A hand was laid suddenly on her
arm, and she started with a low ery.

“(o0d evening, Miss May," said Col.

hton. ‘I have been see]&ing av:lu.”
e bowed, and 8tood silently before
him, with a ealm downeast face.

“J bave been talking with your fath-
er,” he continued, earelessly puliing a
rose from a bush near them. ‘‘He lells
me that you have to think of my pro-
posal, and let us know what your de-
cision is to-morrow, Is thereanything
[ ean say which will influence you to
form that conclusion in my favor?”’

“You cannot say anything which
will influence me in the least, Col.
Leighton. Asmy father has said, you
shall have my answer to-morrow."’

He glanced at the young face, so sad
in its calm dignity, and looked down
at his fingers again, which were busied
in tearing to pieces the blossom he held
and allowing the erimson petrals to fall
at his feet, as if they were fragment of
the heurt he was breaking. In the
long silence that followed she glanced
up at him once with the thought of
flinging herself upon his mercy by giv-
ing her confidence; but the stern ex-
pression of his face repelled Ler.

“Miss May," he said suddenly, “‘you
are aver=e to this marriage.”

His tune aided in rendering his words
an assertion. She was slartled, but re-
plied quietly, “‘Do you think so?"

“I must be blind if I could think
otherwise,”’ he continued with sudden
energy. ‘‘May Warren, you know
that you hate me—that you would rath-
er die than be my wife, were it not for
your father’s sake.”

Before she realized what she was do-
ing, the monosyllable. “Yes,” shpped
from her lips.

“ And in doing this do you realize how
you would wrong us hoth?"

She was silent.

“It sball never be. I will never
make you my wife, knowing that you
do not love me—that your heart is not
in my keeping. I will not tell you of
my hopes, how I have dreamed that
my last days would be my happiest
ones—it would not interest you. I\Tow
I have only to say that you are as free
as if 1 had never seen you sweet face.”

He paused for a reply, but she made
none. Bewildered by her position, she
did not know what to say.

“] know that I have mysell {o re-
proach,” Le went on. ““My motive in
offering your father my assistance was
purely a selfish one. The consequences
are only what I deserve. I had no
thought of the long years during which
he had Leen my true and faithful friend,
but cruelly took advantages of his po-
sition to gnin my own ends, Yes, Iam
properly puszished. |

There was a bitterness in his tone a
despondency in his attitude, that great-
ly changed his accustomed, digoified
composure of the manner, Half un-
conscious of what she did only sensi-
ble of the pity she felt for him, the

- r L

| and aroused her to a momentary inter- |

' The seene without was beautiful.

Marshall made his |

of thyy Commission-

the great corn State of the Unlon, the
average vield tothe acre was twenty-

three bushels, and the average price pa continued,

per bushel 57 cents, This shows that
| Alabama made per acre €17 10, aud

| deal to negleet and bad culture.

1870, 82,500, by the payment of one | is secondary always to eotton,—Maont-

cent & week by its members,

| gomery Mail.

‘

est. She heard a door open,—the libra-

g | Ty door, and then a voice utterred a

| few words of common-place greeting.
She remembered it well, and sprang %o
feet with a desperate, insane
But the door closed

calmer,

| drew back the curiain of the window.
The
| moonlight lay broadly on the garden,
| turning to siiver the tops of the trees,

and making the little lake beyond

| look like a great white ll:mrl. Gazi

| earnestly downwand she saw a
shadowy figure standing beneath the

shade of the old elm. Witha low ery

| she sprang from the room, and a8 mo-

ment after, stood besides her lover.

“(ome at last, my treasure,"” eried
Mark Winchester, folding her in his
arms. Sbe remained lmuinﬁ passive-
ly against his breast, while he pressed
passionate kisses upon her forehead,
hecks and lips.

“Why have you made me wait so
g, darling?”’ he said softly, and,
ng both her slender hands in one of
| his, he pressed them to his lips. “Why,
| how cold you are! How you tremble!™
as she clnnF
“What is the malter‘ May?”

“I waited because "dreaded to meet

ou, Mark,”

“Why? What do you mean?”

And, brokeuly through her tearsaud
sobs, she told him all. He did not
speak or stir while she was talking, and
when she had finished there was a long

|

ment, and have eoma so near to des-

the reward I ask is the knowledge that |
you and May do not despise me. Nay,
nay, no thanks. I deserve rather to be |
scorned for the part I have acted.—
Buat I have one favor to ask old friend.
Will you allow me tochoose a hushand
for your daughter?”’

“Nou have my full and free permis- |

' replied Mr. Warren, smiling
through has tears. : |

“But I hope you will be more sue-
cessftl in your choice than I Lave|
been."”

“Never fear,” said the Colonel, with |
a glance af May. Fiinging open a |
door that led to another apartment, he |
callad. “Now, my boy!”" and Mark
Winchester into the room. .

“Behold you future son-in-law,” said
Col. Leighton; and ere the old man |

]

{ lingly, and never was there a happier

could comprebend the scene, the yu
| motion frora his friend he gave it wil-

i

- b the interposition of his|
friend, M |

r. Warren was saved from

riuin, and his daughter made ha py.!
| fresh meat as readily as wpon pu tri to the ground before him.

When
solution

that morning asked for a
the problem of Colonel |

[ thori
and

's kno

of Mark, b
“T did not 2]
little

in the

2

Mr:, Clara Nash is a Justlce of the
PPeace at Columbia, N, IL.

A New York inventor has achiceved a
pocket umbrella.

Delirium tremgns is the prevailing op-
idemic in Terre Haute.

A tail-holder tor mileh cows is thelat-
¢st Yankee invention.

Several colonies of self-expatriated Al-
satians are settling in Missonri.

Mrs. Woodhul is interviewing Penn-
sylvania politicians, « l« Pleasanton,

Dr, Lawrence, a traveling quack, died
lately from the effects of Indianapolis
whisky.

A Ballard has been made a postmaster
in Massachtsetts, instead of a Coward
who resigned. 1:

The citizens of St. Joseph, Mo., cele-
brate as a gala day the canonieal anni-
versary ol their patron sa'nt.

Gov. Lindsay, of Alabama, is on his
way to New York on sn important mis-
Elou connected with the credit of the

tate.

W. F. Proazer, defeated by Mr. Golla-
day in the last election for Congressman
in that district, is to be appoiuted post-
master of Nashville.

There is a man in Cainsville, Tenn.,
who was bitten by a rattlesnake in 1844,
and he is still taking whiskey to avert
the evil effects ot the poison.

Two of the jurors in the erkins in-
(uest at New Orleans, were of the opin-
ion that he wus murdered, and three that
he had committed suicide.

_ Peppermint is extensively cultivated
in Knox County, Ind., and is said to be a
better erop than coru.

Wm. K. Davis, said to be an American,
fell or leaped from the top of the I'yra-
mids lately, and broke his neck.

Miss Edine T. Howard has been clected
Worthy I"atriarch of Scotia Division,
Sons of Temperance, in New York.

Nearly the whole of the lemon erop in
Sicily hras been attacked by a pa:asite,
whiczh renders it almost valueless.

Barney Hand left Andover with anoth-
er man’s wife. The other unwisely pur-
.-i‘:]n:el.]uml overfook the seducer Andover

and.

Detroit has 1ound a lot of pieces of |

hashed man laying around loose, and
they are going to take the census again
to see who is missing.

Benjamin F. High was knocked into
the bay at Baltimore by the maindoom
of a schooner and drowned. How was
that for high*

Vinnie leam is =aid to have commene-
ed a new work entitled “Sadness.” [t will
epresent Grant listening to a dispateh
from New Hawpshire.

A minister of the gospel in Boston
told his Nock that they were “over-cere-
brated.” Whereupon they burst into
tears, and said they would stop it.

At MeKinney, Texas, Mr. Stift’ was
was sky-larking with one of hiz boarders
named Goodwin, when the latter drew a
dageer and made a ~stit™ of his land-
lord. :

The fine ehn trees around the church
in which Shakespeare i buried at Strat-
ford-on-Avon, have been felled and sold.
Their decayed state rendered it necessary
to eut them down.

Minister Washborne has sent to the
President a fragment of shel which
dropped within one Square of his resi-
dence during the bombardment of Paris.
The shock ol his fearful peril turncd the
Minister's hair as white assnow.

A pledgeis being cirenlated in Milwau-
kee, the sizners of which pledge them-
sclves to total abstinenes from wife-beat-
ing. Fiveorsix men havealready sign-
ed it, and the howling of whipped wives
is not heard a5 much as il was.

Henrietta C. Paddon, a beaatitul ) oung
woman from South Carolina, died sua-
denly in Washington a tew days ago,
undercircumstances which indicate med-
feal malpractice.
divorced from a man
Welles.

named

Mrz. Sam. Pingleton committed sui- |
jue by hunzing hersell near Belleview: |

enn., on Monday lanst. She had been

iffering for some time past with mental
berration.

A man who Nilled another in 1856 on
-'ickuf':wk creek, in Cobb county, Geor-
rin, fled to Texas, and remained until
recently. when he voluntarily returned
and surrendered himself into the custo-
dy of the sherifl,

Suits for a million of dollars have been
brought agaiust the city of New Orleans
by the heirs of one Madame Delibizarre,
a vresle lady of the last generation, for
the recovery of property said to have
been obtained by trandulent deeds (rom
lier.

Ouly a rough board with his name in-
seribed marks the grave of Gen. Albert
Splney Johnson, in the cemetery near
adeting Texas, Further honors to the

ead were forbidden by the Federal au-
horities at the time of his burial, and
he matter has been neglected since.

A woman created 2ome =ensation at

1e Methodist Church, in Shieldstown,

enn., on Sunday uizht last, in an attack |

pon a gentleman acd lady as they were

aving the church, She struck him
th both fists. and threatened the lady
th a whipping too, but did not carry
i threat into execution,

A very diminutive specimen of the ge-
& homo, calling himself General Lit-
efinger, and claiming to be smaller
ian Tom Thumb, Charley Decker, or

ny other man, has been visiting Nash- |

iille. lHe is said to be a lively little fel-
w, twenty i‘eurs old, thirty-one inches
igh, and weighs only twenty pounds,

On being isformed of the conviction of

er hasband by the Chesterfield court, |

Virginia, the wife of Warwick Gray,
lurml': (convicted of stealing shoes), wis
ken very ill and soon expired. She

1ad long been a sufferer n heart dis-
ase. Gray paid the penalty of his crime,
eeiving thirty-nine stripes. ™ °
Augusta, Georgia, has a running race
n the $1st of May, for a purse of 2000,
rrang.d between Col. T, G. Bacon amd
WJ. Crawford, the former running his cel-
ehrated horse * Corsican,” who has made
the best mile and & quarter on record,
and the latter bringing our his well-
known horse “John Kendrick “—diz-
tance three-fourths of a mile .

The Public Ledger thinks that among
the pnblic amusements of Memphis may

be classed the ludierous submersion of

colored people, [which take place every
Sunday afternoon in the river at that
point. As these aflairs are conducted
without dignity, it =ays they attract a
Inrge crowd of seoffers and jesters, and
are injurious to religion, because they
cast ridicule upon its most sacred forms.

Among the “loyal” citizens and pa-
triots (?) of South Carolina who have
been tortured by the Ku-Klux
E. M, Rose, who is County Treasurer
residing at Yorkville. To get him and
the county
military escort was furnished him, and
Le was conducted to Columbia. He
arrived in Columbia one afternoon, and
next morning turned up missing.
Strange to say, the eounty funds are
also missing.

Cana turkey buzzard be deceived by
his sense of smell? This question hav-
ing been somewhat discussed, a corres-

to him. ®ouple knelt for his blessing. At a | pondent writas to the American Natu-

ralist, eiting Audubon as one of his' au-

that both the turkey buzzard
vulture are

ble of distin odors, and se-

ect their food by the sense of sigh

E8=9

Tue deceased had been |
George |

fund out of harm’s way, a|
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LED OUT OF DANGER.

BY JEAN, INGELOW.

hiWhoh g}: ? ‘%o enrghm muet?iitd-
shipman, ng ut in & grea .
'i& his pockets full of money. He
is waiting for the coach; it comes up
nitly. And he goes on the top of

t and begins to look about him.

They soon leave the chimney fops
behind them; his eye wanders with
delight over the harvest fields; he
smells the honeysuckle in the hedge-
row, and wishes he was down among
the hazel bushes that he might strip
them of the milky nuts; then he sees
“a great wain piled up with barley, and
he wished he was on the top of it;
then the checkered shadews of the
trees lying across the white road, and
then a squirrel runs up a bough, and
he cannot forbear to whoop and hal-
170, though he eannot chase it to its
nest. :

The other passengers were delight.
ed with his simplicity and ehild-like
glee; and they encouraged him to
talk about the sea and the ships, espe-
cially ber Majesty’s, wherein he has
the honor to sail. In the jargon of the
seas, he deseribes Let many perfee-
tions, upon her peculiar advantages;

he then confides to them how a certain

mast-head as a punishmen seen,
while sitting on the topmast cross-
tree, something uncommonly like the
sca-serpent—but finding this hint re-
ceived with @geredulous smiles, he
begins to tell them how he hopes that
gome day he shall be promoted to have
charge of the poop. The passengers
hope he will have that honor; they
have no doubt that he deserves it. His
cheeks flush with" pleasure to hear
them say so, and he little thinks that
they have no notion in what “that
honor” may happen to consist.

The coach stops; the midshipman,
with his hands in his pockets, sits rat-
tling his money and sing*ng. There
is a poor woman standing by the door
of the village inn ; she looks caieworn,
and well she may, for in the spring
her husband went up to London to
seek for work. Ie goes for work, and
she was expecling soon to join him
there, when, alas ! « fellow-workman
wrote her word how he had met with
an accident, how he was very bad, and
wanted his wife to come and nurse
him. But she has two children, and
destitute ; she must walk all the way,
and she is sick at heart when she
thinks that he may die among strang-
ers before she can reach him.

She does not think of begging ; but
seeing the boy’s eyes attracted to her,
she makes a courtsey, and he with-
draws his hand and throws down a
sovereign. She looks at it with in-
crednlous jov, and then she looks at
him.

“It's all right,” he says, and the
coach storts again, while, full of grat
itude, she hires a cart to take her
across the country to a railway, that
the next night she may sit by the bed-
side of her sick husband.

The midshipman knows nothing
abont that—and he will never know.

The passengers go on talking—the
little midshipman has told them who
he is, and where he is going. Rut
there is one who has never joined in
the conversation; he is a dark-look-

he aces the glitter of the falling coin,
{ and he watches the hoy more closely
than he ¢id before.

Ile is a strong man, resolute and
determined ; the boy with his pockets
full of money will be no matech for
him. Tle has told the others that his
father’s liouse iz the parsonage at
Y—: the coach goes within five
miles of it, and heemeans to get out at
the nearest point, and walk, or rather
run, over to his home through the
great wood.

The man decided to get down, too,
and go through the wood ; he will rob
the little midgshi[-mnn; perhaps, 1if he
cries ont and struggles, he will do
| worae. The boy, he thinks, will have
no chances against him; it is quite
impossible that he can escape; the
way is lonely, and the sun will be
down.

No. There scemed, indeed, little
chance of hiz escape ; the half-fledged
bird just fluttering down from his
nest, has no more chaunce against the
keen-eved hawh than the little, light-
hearted sailor boy will have against
him.

And now they reach the village
where the boy is to alight. He wishes
the other passengers “(xood evening !”
and runs lightly down between the
scattered houses. The man has also
got down and is following.

The paih lies through the village
church-yard ; there is evening service,
and the door is wide open, for it is
warm. The little midshipman steals
up to the porch, looks in and listens.
The clergyman has just risen from his
| knees, in the pulpit, and is giving out
| his text. Thirteen months have passed

since the boy was in a house of pray-
| er; and a feeling of pleasure induced
him te stand still and listen.

He hears the opening sentences of
the sermon; and then =ivlc remembers
his home, and comes soft’y out of the
porch, full of a calm and serious pleas-
ure. The clergyman has reminded
him ofhis father, and his careless heart
is filled with the echoes of his voice
and cf his prayers,

He thinks of what the clergyman
said of the care of our Ileavenly
‘ather for us; he remembers how,
when he left home, his father prayed
that he might be preserved through
| every danger; he does not remember

| any particular danger that he has been
exposed to, excepting in the great
| storm ; but he is grateful he has come
| home in safety, and he hopes whenev-
{ er he shall be in danger, which ke
[ supposes he shall bo some day, he
hopes that then the providence of
{ God will watch over him and protect
him. And so he presses onward to
the entrance of Lthe wood.
“Are not two sparrows,” he hears,
| “sold for a farthing? and onc shall
not fall to the ground without your
Father's notice. But the hairs of your
head are numbered. Fear nof, there-
| fore, ye are of mere Talue than many
sparrows,”
' The man is there before him. [Ile
has pushed himself into the thicker,
| acd cut a heavy stake; he suffers the
| boy to go on before and then he comes
out, falls info the path, and follows
| him. It is tco light at present for his
| deed of darkuvess, and too near the en-

| trance of the wood, but he kuows that

ia one | shortly the path will branch ofl into

| two, and the 1ight ena for the boy to
| take will be dark aud lonely.

But what prompts the little mild-
| shipman, when not fift 7 rods from the
| branching of the path, to break into a

sudden run? It i notfear—he never
! dreams of danger. BSome sudden im-
| pulse or some wild wish for name
makes him dash off suddenly after his
sannter, with A whoop and bound. On
he goes, 3s i runminga race ; the path
bends, and the man loses sight of him.
. “Put I shall have him yet,” he thinks ;
' e cannot keep up the pacelong. The

boy has nearly reached the place
i where the path divides, when ke

t | starts up a white owl, thatean scarce-

alone. Headds that they feed upon | ly fly as he goes whirling along close

flesh

Ie gains
. upon it; another mement and it will

midgdy, having been ordered to the|dark

| -IVOL. XVI~NO. 32.

is a cross track by which

can get into the track he hgs left;

only to run a littie faster, and he
shall be home nearly as soom.

O= he rushes ; the path takesa bend,
and he is just out of sight when his
]Plllrmer comes where the path divides.

e boy has turned to the right—the
man takes the left, and the faster they
‘both run, the farther they are asunder.

The white owl will lead him on;
the path g darker and narrower;
at last he fifids that he has missed it
altogetiier, and his feet are on the soft
ground. He flounders about among
the treesand stumps, vexed with him-
self, and panting after his race. At
last he hitz upon another track and
pushes on as fast as he can. The
Erotmd begins sensibly to deseend : he

as lost his way—but he keeps bear-
ing to (he left ; and, though it iz now
dark, he thinks he must reach the
main path sooner or later.

ITe does not know this part of the
wood, but runs on.  Oh, little mid-
shipman ! why did you chase that owl ?
If vou had kept the path*with the
man behind you, there was a
chance that you might outrun him: or
if he had overtaken you, some passing
w?famr might Have heard your cries,
and come to save you. Now you are
running straight on to your death, for
the forest water is deep and black ar
the bottom of the hill. Oh that the
moon might come out and show it to
you!

The moon is under a thick canopy
of heavy black clouls, and thereis not
a star to glitter on the watey and make
it visible. The fern is soft under his
feet as he runs and slips down the
sloping hill, Atlast he strikes against
a stone, stumbles and falls. Two min-
utes more and he will full into the
black water. _

“Heydey!” cried the Doy, “what'’s
this? Oh. how it tears my lands!
Oh! this thornbush! Oh! my arm!
I can’t get free!” Ile struggles and
pants. *“All this comes of leaving the
path,” he sayvs: ‘1 shouldn't have
cared fod rolling down if it hadn’t
been for this bush. I'll never stray
away ina wood at night again, There,
frec at last!  And my jackel nearly
torn off my back!”

With a good deal of patierfee, and a
great many scratches, he gets free of
the thorn which had arrested his pro-
grees when his, feet were within a
vard of the water, maaages to scram-
ble to the bank, and makes the best of
his way through the wood.

And now, as the clouds move slow-
Iy onward, the moon shows her face
on the black surface of the water, and
the littie white ow! comes and hoots,
and flutters over it like a wandering
snow drift. But the box is in the
wood again, and knows mathing of the
danger from which he hAs escaped.
All this time the dark passenger fol-
lows the main track, and believes that
the boy is beforc him. At 'ast he
hears a erashing of dead boughs, and
presently the little midshipman’s
voice fifty vards before him. Yes, il
will pass the cottage in the wood di-

! | rectly, and after that its pursner will
irg and restless man—he sits apart:|

come upon him.

The boy bounds into the patl, but
as he see= the cottage he is thirsty, and
50 hot, that he thinks he must a<k the
inhabitants if they can sell him a glass
of ale.

He enters wilhout ceremony.
“Ale?” says the wocdman, who is
sitting at his supper, “No, we have no
alse; but perhaps my wife can give
thee a drink of milk. Come in.,” So
he comes in and shuts the door, and
while he sits wailing for the milk,
foolsteps pass, -

They are the loolsleps of the pursu-
er, who goes on wilth the =iake in his
hand, angry and impatient that he has
not vet come up with him,

The woman goes to the duiry for
m.lk, and the boy thinks zhe Is gone a
long time. lMle drinks it, thauks her,
and tikes his leave

Fast and faster the man runs after
him.

It is very dark; but there is a yel-
low streak in the kv, where the moon
is plowing up a furrowed mass of gray
clouds, aud one or two starsare blink-
ing through the branelies of the trees,

f‘ust the boy follows, aud fast the
man runs on, with his weapon in his
hand. Suddemy he hears the joyous
whoop, not before him, but behind
him. lle stops and listens noisclessly.
Yes, itis so. le pushes himself into
the thicket, and raises his stake, when
the boy shall pass.

On he comes, runuing lightly, with
hiz haunds in his pockets, A sound
strikes at the same instant the cars of
both ; and the boy turns back from
the very jaws of death to listen. It is
the sound of wheels, and it draws rap-
idly nearer. A man comes up, driving
a gig.

“Hilloa! he says, in & loud, cheer-
ful voice, *What, benighted, voung-
ster?”

“Oh, is it you, Mr. D—7" says
the boy ; *“no, 1 am not benighted ; or
atl any rate, [ know my way out of the
woods.”

The man drew further back among
the shrubs. “Why, bless the boy,” he
hears the farmer say, “to think of onr
meeting in this way! The parson
told me he was in hopes of seeing
thee some day this week. ['ll give
thee a lift. This is a lone place to
be in tkis time o'night.”

“Lone,” says the boy laughing. *“I
don’t mind that; and if you know the
way it'sas safe as a quarter deck.”

So he gets into the farmer’s gig, and
is once more out of the reach of the
pursuer. But the man knows that
the farmer’s heuse is a quarter cf a
smile uearer than the parsorage, and
in that guarter of a mile there is still
a chanice of committing robbery. le
determined still to make the attempt
and cuts across the wood with such
rapid strides that he reached the
farmer’s gate just as the gig drives
up fo it.

“Well, thank you, farmer,” says the
midshipman, as he prepares lo get
down,

“I wish you goodpight, gentlemen,”
sava the man, when he passes.

“Grood night, friend.” the farmer re-

plies.”] gay, my boy it's dark night
enough; but I bave a mind to drive
youn on therest ol this parsonage and
hear the Iong tale of yours about the
sga serpent.’

Thelittle wheels go on again. They
pass the man ; and he stands etill in

away. Then he flings his stake inlo
the hedge, aud goes back again. His
evil purposes have all been frustrated
—the thoughtless boy has baflled Lim
at every step.

And now the little midshipman is
at home ; the joyful meeting has (aken
place ; and when they have all admir-
«d his growth, and decided whom he
is like, and measured his height on
the window frame, and seen him eat
bis supper, they in to guestion
him about his adventures, more for
the plessure of hearing him talk than
any enriosity.

between father and mother ou the
s0fa. “Why, ma, I did write yvou an

the road to listen till the scund dies |

“Adventures !” says the hoy, seated |

arcount of tte - and there’s
nothing else to il | Eﬂbhs parti-

R e
! . when we got
bout %ﬁm mml a
‘neulr ’ we were
honeu,' and I threw down (“u;g
lhonght) a shilling: bat as it fell, I
saw It was 480 n. -Shewas very
honest and showed me what it was,
but I didn’t take it back, for joun
know, mamma, il isa | time sinee
I gave any thing to any il ;

“Very trne, my boy,” his mother
answers : “but yout shonld not be care-
less with you money, and few beg-
gars are worthy objects of charity.”

o you get down at the

77 said his elder brother,

*“Yes, and went through the woods.
I should have been here sooner, if I
badn’t lost my way here.”

“Lost your way !" said his mother,
alarmed ; “my dear boy, vou should
not have left the path at dusk.”

“Oh, ma,” said the httle midship-
man, with a amile, “you’re always
thinking we are in er. IT You
could sce me sometimes sitting at the
jibboom end or acress the main-top-
mast-cross-tree, you would be fright-
ened. But what dafiger can there be
in a wood 7°

“Well, my boy,” she answers, &I
dou't wish to be over anxzious, amd
make my children uncomfortable by
my feays. What did yon stray from
the for?”

“Qnly to catcha little owl, mamma ;
but I did't cateh her, after all. [ got
a roll down a bauk, and csught my
jacket against a thornbush, which was
rather unlucky. Ah! three large
holes I see in my sleeves. And so I
scrambled up again and got into the
right path, and asked at the cottage
forsome beer. What a long time the
woman kept me, to be sure. I thought
it would never come. DBut very soon
after, Mr. D— drove up in his =ig,
and he brought me on to the gate.”

“And so this account of your ad-
veutures being brought to a close”
his father says. “we discover there
are no adventures to ted.”

“No, papa, nothing bhappened—
nothing particular, I mean.”

Nothing particular. If they conld
have known they would have thought
lightly In comparison of the dangers
of the jibboow’s end and the main-
topmast cross-tree. DBul they do not
know, any more than we do, of the
dangers that hourly beset us, Some
few dangers we are aware of and we
do what we can to provide against
them ; but for the greater portion our
eves behold that we cannot sge. We
walk scarcely under His guidance,
without whom “not a sparrow falleth
to the ground;” and when we have
had escapes that the angels have ad-
mired at, we come home and say, per-
haps, that nothing has happened—at
least nothing particular.

Itis not well that our winds should
be much exercised at these hidden
dangers. since they are so, and so
great that no human art or fcresight
can prevent them. Dot it is very
well that we should reflect constautly
on that loving IProvideunce which
walches every footstep of a track, al-
ways balancing between time and
eternity ; and that such reflection
should make us botk happy an1afraid
—afrid of trusting our souls too much
te an earthly guide or earthly sccuri-
ty—happy from the knowledge that
there is One with whom we may {rust
them wholly, and with whom the very
hairs of our head are all nunbered.
Without such trust, how can we rest
or be at peace; but with it we may
say with the I’'salmist.” 1 will both
lay; me down in peace and sleep, for
thou, Lord only makest me dwell in
safety.”

Josh Biliings on Whistling.

fa

|
|
|

I hav spent a great deai of searching,
and sum money, tew find out who was
the fust whissler, but up to now I am
Jjust az much uncivilized on the subjekt
az I waz,

1 kan tell who played on the fust juice
harp, and who beat the fustti upan,
and i kno the year that the harp uv a
thousand string waz diskovered in, but
when whissling waz an infant iz az
hard for me tew «say az mi prayers in
lo duteh.

Whissling iz & wind instrument and
iz did bi puckring up the mouth and
blowing through the hole.

If i had a boy who eouldn’t whissell,
i don't want tew be understood that i
should feel at liberty tew give the boy
up for lost, but would much rather he
would kno how tew whissell fust rate
than kno how tew play a seckond rate
game ov kards,

I wouldn't force & boy ov mive tew
whissell agin his natral inclinashun.

Wimmin, as a kind, or in & lump,
are poor whisslers, i don’t kno how
found this out, but i am glad ov it,

a good deal like crowing in a hen.

Crowing iz an unlady like thing in
hen tew do.

I hav often heard hens tri tew ero,
but i never knu one tew do hersell
Justiss,

A rovster kan kro well, and »n hen
kan kluk well, and i sa let ench one of
u'f\“ll :::ik l'.ew]lhelr trade,

Jlucking iz just az n in this
wurld az crowing, asm if it ie
well did.

But 1 want it well understood that i
am the last man on reckord who would
refusea woinan a chance tew whissell
if she waz certain she had a right to
| pucker for it.

I never knu a good whissler but what
had a good constitushun. Whisslin
is eomposed ov pueker and wind, an
these two accomplishments denote
vigor.

Some
thare 1z

ple alwus whissell whare
iger—this they do to keep

boy | always konsidered whissling the
next best inght: a kandle to godown
cellar with in the nite time.

The best whisslers i hav ever heard
hav been amung the negroes, i make
this remark with the highest (respeck
to the accomplishments ov the whites,)
i bav heard a south Kkaroliny darkey
whissell so natral that a mocking-bird
would drop a worm out ov his bill and
talk back.

Idon’t want any better evidence ov
the general ho thare iz in a whis-
seilﬁ:m the fact t thare aint noth-
ing which a will answer quicker
than the w ov his master and
dogs are az good judges ov honesty az
enny Kritter that live. .

Itiz hard work to phool a dog once,
| and it iz next impossible to pheol him

the second time.

Laint afraid to trust enny man for a
sinall amount who isa 1 whissler.

I wouldn’t want to sell him & farm
on credit for i should expekt to have
to take the farm back awhile, and re-
move Lhie m misell.

You can’t w 1a mortgage oph
| from o farm.

dling sized fiddler, good for nothing
else, and tho whissling may keep a
| man from gitti .

Ineverknunieo unter but what
waz a good whissler and I don’t kno
ov enny ifissiness on the breast ov the
earth tlynt will make a man so lazy
and useless, without actually killing
him, az hunting oees in the wilder-

the fraid out ov them. When i waz a |

A fust rate whissler iz like a mid-|
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store of that kind of wealth which time
cannot diminish, nor death take away,

Maxvractere oF Burross,.—The first
manufacturer of buttons in this country
was Samnel Williston. While e was
dreagging al as a country storekeeper
—his eyes having failed him while study-
ing for the ministry—his wife bethought
her that she eculd cover by hand the
wooden buttons of the time, and thus
earn an honest peuny. From this the
couple advanced in their 2mbition until
they had perfected machinery for cover-
ing buttous; the first emploved for the
purpese in this country. From this
sprung an fmmense factory. and then
others, until Samuel Williston made halt
the buttous of the world. 1lis factories
are still ronning at Easthampton, eoin-
ing wealth for the propriztor. and known
to every dealer in buttons the world
over. lle is now between seventy and
eighty years of age; is worth five or six
niillions, and has given $100.000 to East-
hamptou for asem nary awmd tor charches
200,000 to South ladley Female Semi-
nary, and $200.000 to Amherst College,
besides lesser gifts.— Seientifle nerican,
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SNAKE'S ANTirarny 1o Fire-—-There
is in Brozil a very common poisonous
snake, the surcurt, respecting which the
inhabitants rulate the following facts:
They say that such is the antipathy of
this reptile to fire. that when fives are
made in the clearing away of woods they
rush into it, scattering it with their tails
till it is extinguished, even becoming
halt roasted in the attewpt; aod that
when an individual is passing at night
with a torch, they pass and repass him,
lashing him with their tai's till he drops
it, and the snake Is immediately fouud
vlosely eoiled round the extinguished
torch, The greate:t enemy of this snake
is an immense lizand, fiveor six feet long.
It is said that when the snake euceed.ﬁ:
effecting a bite, the lizard rushes into the
wootl. eats some herb, and returns to th
confliet, which almost invariably termi
nates in jts faver,
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THE SwEDisn Arqy 18 PEsce~In
sweden, in time of peace, it is customary
to let out soldiers for civil lubor, 0 that
in the cities, especially the <eaports, the
guard-house is an office for legjing out
men for civil work of all Kinds, 1Uig is
desired to unload a ship rapidly, the
owner or captain sends to the guard-
house tor the namber ot men he requires,
who are sent, and reccive extrs pay for
their work. b'_\ lmrn—h;mt who has extra
copying to be done, sends to the guard-
house for men to do it. So when
dinners or festivals take place, soldiers
who are recommendeil a5 waiters are en-
gaged (o assist as attendants, Cavalry
wmen are engeged as extra drivers, apa to
take care of horses. [n this way three-
fourths of the force are, in oue way or
another, engaged in miscellaneous ser-
vices to their own satistaction and profit,
as well as to that of the State and private
employers,
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Uxearxren Horses—As  we
through the country we sce muny dwell-
ing houses that are left unpainted. There
are those who defend this practiee, on
the grouml of economy, declaring that
they can better afford to clapboard, or to
cover the whole outside of the house
anew, than be to the ecxpense onee in
three or four years to paint. We are
not among the number who take this
\'li-‘\\'i l;nul il it were a good reason we
should most surely advise the paint
for look’s sake, We would not llw:il.l}:'f
paint white, with green blinds, ag manv
do, but would select some neuteal tint
that would harmonize well with® the
surroundings. We all admire the virtue
of neatness, amd there is nothing that
gives 50 good an appearsnce to @ build-
ing as a fresh coat of paint.  'We would
say, better borrow the money atb ten per
u;nt., that let the buildings go unpaint-
ed.
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HUMOLS OF THE DAY.
Wheu are soldiers like good flan-
nel? Wien they don’t shrink.
A good thing to bring the hale out
—a tomahawk.

Avoid debt—be that pays down
will never have to pay up.

-“'he_r: women can oblain their
‘rights’—the shoemakers. Their‘lefts’
m‘

Many a man justly considers his
:nfa poetical when she is a cerse to
nm.

Wiy are bLirds melancholy in the
morning? Because their little bills
nre all over dew.

Idieness is hard work for those who
are used to it, and dull work for those
who are not.

As we often hear of lying bricks
we ought not to be astonished st hear-
ing a chimney flue.

A school girl's conundrom is:
“What State is round on both ends
and kigh in the middle 7 Ohio.”

Amia Story was recently married
to Robert Short. A very pleasant way
of making a Story Short.

“ 1 say, Jim, what mechanical work
did you do first 7" “ Why, cut teeth,
of course,” replied the other instantly,

A poor author is much like & worn-
out printing press. He may strive
hard and wse much ink, but he will
never make a zood impression.

Disenze and pills, when they enter
a man’s body, are like two lawyers
when they undertake tew sertle hiz
affairs; they compromise the matter
by layiug out the patient.
| Infantile conversation: Johumy-
“Now I'll be papa, going to fix the
furnace "  Sallie—" Oh, yes! and VI
be the nurse, and you must kiss me be-
hind the cellar door!”

A remarkably hard drinker, who
was expiring, begged one of his friends
| to bring him a goblet of water, telling
[ him: “On our death-bed we must be

reconciled to our encmies,”

An old sailor, passing a graveyand,
saw on one of the tomb stones, * 1
still live.” It was too much tor Jack,

| and shifting his quid, he said : “ Well,
I've heard said that there are cases in
which & man may lie, but if I were
dead, I'd own it.”

WaxtEn.—A bLoot for the foot of
! the stairs, 5 handkerchiel for the nose
of a pair of bellows, a key tonndo a
box on the ears, some water 1o wash
the face of the earth in, & hat to fit the
head of the class, table covers for the
railway time-tables, a speciacle for the
eyes of a petato. s stocking for s leg
of mutten, and a pair of legs for the

breaches of promises,
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The various colored wools used in
making the celebrated (iobelin  tapes-
tries are arranged at the manufsetory
accordirg totheir shades. These shades
are twenty-eight thousand in number;
and as an example of the power

| ness,

' Hunting bees and writting second

| rale Verses are ¢ ov sum geni-
us, but eather of them will unfit & man

: for n good square day’s work.

Gov. Reed, of Flori

Florida, h._nn revoked

of the peace in Duval county, and there |
are ro such officers at present, |
L

i the interval which separates the

the appointments of seventeen justices -

delicacy of human eyesight, it is said
that w two ui t:u- approximate
shades are compared, the eye distingu-
ishes them with facility and
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The reason why sofew r ;
are happy 3, becauseé young

spend their (ime in makin nets, not
in making cages. - ol




